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wickedness, just because I am crazed with this sorrow!
We do worship them; and they were worthy of worship
in the days when they knew how to die. Once the Sisodia
race could fight to save Padmani's honour. To-day there
are no Sisodias. Your father has promised you to one
man after another, as each proved stronger. To-day you
must die, because he has seen the Mahratta camp-smoke.
Where is the Rajput courage of which our minstrels
sing? They are not slaying in their valour the thing that
they love, to save it from stain and dishonour. In their
terror they are killing to save themselves, and they hope
that no one will notice it.

KRISHNA : Mother, do you know what you have done?
You have made me afraid of the darkness and terrified of
Death whom I had conquered. Oh, I knew there were
fears in my mind; but those ghosts I never saw, for I
would not let them come into the light. I had a fierce joy
that drove them back into my heart's recesses. That was
when I knew I was dying for my country's honour.
But now my mind is filled with fears and misery and
with utter despair. Mother, say you have been speaking
only to test me, and that it is not true! Give me back my
peace again! My mind was a temple filled with hymns
and incense. The Goddess herself seemed to be dwelling
in it. But you have made it a desolation. (Weeps.) No,
I will not give way. I am a woman^ so born to die; a
princess of Mewar, so one who laughs at death and suffer-
ing. Death has been our nurse through the ages, and it
is a small matter that I am going to its embrace. I will
put away these thoughts of what others should have
done. (Half to herself.) Surely it is a great thing if Mewar
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